m Three Cantos. 
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2 ts gehe 7 Ye, C weevil Lich, 


W ore ' ſemper ſit Venus £qua jugo, 


| Marr, 


1 We 8 BROWNE, at the © Black ver 
| wichou Temple-Bar, NM. pc. xxx. x 


rice One! Shilling, ) N 


To Her Gzacz the 
Dutcheſs of Bedford. 


MAD AM, 
Te 11 E following Compo- 
ſition being altoge- 
ther deſign d for the 
Amuſement of the 
r Sex, whoſe natural Incli- 
jon leads them to delight 
poetry, to whom can I bet- 
dedicate my Labour, than 
your Grace, whoſe Eminent 
alifications, both, in Mind 
| Perſon, make you at once 
Dehght and Admiration of 

kind! 

I muſt, in the humbleſt man- 
acknowledge this to be a 
Tri- 


vi DEDICATION. 

Tribute far unworthy of In 
Great a Patronaze; yet it HN 
ing conſider d twas wrote aſſher 
time when I was juſt remoqhet 
from a Scholaſtick Education 
am perſuaded that the ſweetm 
Candour and Affability of Te 
per inherent in your Gra 
will plead in my Behalf. Butt 
Apology I am too ſenſible 
have little Weight with t 
ill· natur d Part of the Wo 
call'd Critichr; for as the rafove 
ing Wind does ſooner blaſt iich 

tendereſt Plant, than the ſtouſpn, 

Oak, which Time has man. 

almoſt proof againſt the cnBeft 
Storm; ſo they will ſoon, i 
ſnarl and. carp at the Perifne, 
mance of a young Poet, thaq;ve r 
the moſt diſcerning Sage, Mano. 


CY 


er, 


HEDICATION. vii 
In make an ample Reſiſtance. 
Nor do they feldom give 
emſelves leave to think, that 
o hetry at fivit is like the Wilds 
on Nature, which muſt have 
ei me and Care to be made re- 
lar and ornamental. How- 
raffjcr, let them be of what Opi- 
tion they pleaſe, if Þ may be 
ughe by impartial and un- 
tejudic'd Judges to have dil- 
oy & a Genius capable of Im- 
rafovement, and it ſhall meet 
ſt ch your Graces Approba- 
un, I have my utmoſt Ambi- 
man "A i 
eng zefore I come to a Conclu- 
500m, it may be imagin d by 
erine, eſpecially by thoſe who 
1Fe made uſe of Dedications 
 Wienother Name for F — 
mat 


' lll!!! nn > ⁰àé 
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viii DEDICATION. 
that your Grace's Perfecti 
Which ſhine ſuperiour to 
Gilt of Words, and Va l 
of Deſcription, ſhould be 
forth in a particular manne 
But that (I am poſitive) wou 
not only be a palpable Affro 
to the Greatneſs of Soul wi 
which your Grace is {1gnalin”” 
from the reſt of your Sex, Uf. 
(like an unskilful Painter, v 
marrs the Charms of Natur 
an Injury to your Perſon, al, 
2 e the —— Vani E 


MADAM, - + ET 


Your Grace's moſt Humble, bs 
 Moft Obedient, | 0 0 
And Entirely * Servant 0 


A. 


The Happy Bride. 


1 The ARGUMENT. 


Invocation of Venus and Phoebus: 4 Deſerip- 
on of the Spring; about which Time Caſſandra ll 
tid into a Vale to receive the cool Breezes of 
te Evening, where ſbe laid herſelf down upon 4 | 

bank, and fell into a gentle Slumber : Celario's | 

cidental coming to the Place; he admires its | 
tuation, the Pleaſantneſs of the Evening, and {| 
le ſetting of the Sun, &c. His firſt View of 
ſandra afleep, and the mixture of Pleaſure, and 
neaſmeſs he recetv'd at the ſight : Her waking, 
ud flying away from her Retirement; with Cela- 
0s Di/quiet, and falling intoExceſs of Paſſion. 


lb me, O Yenus ! Beauty's pow'rful Queen, 


wo reign'ſt o'er Earth and Air, o'er 
2 Gods and Men; | 
B Who 


. 


A. 


—__— — . 
———— — * as. „ — — - 
. 


Immortal Venus come! and glad my Sight 


With theſe Enchantments of ſupreme Delight 


ee eee EEO — 
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Who driv & hom mortal Toe all nagar Cal 
And ſettleſt Bliſs and tender Softneſs there: 


Around whoſe Throne the wanton Graces play, 
And add freſh Brightneſs to immortal Day. 
Come, lovely Goddeſs ! with your ſmiling Trait 
Which glitter d round thee on th Iduß an Plain; 
Come with that heav'nly Splendour in your Eye 
That Bluſh of Red which paints the Morning $ 
Mix d with the Lilly's Whiteneſs in your Face, 
That Shape and Mein, and that celeſtial Grace; 


Ind 
) de 
ho 


but a 


om 
arcl, 
nſtru 
ind ] 
With! 


That balmy Breath of Summer's Ev'ning Air, 
And all which made thee, to a wonder, Fair, 


When thou was't crown'd with Love's reſiſtleſs$ 


And taught the World that Pow r of Love t oberWhy cl 


ind le 


TAI 


ow Se 


Or to my Thought be your Idea join'd, 


That ſofteſt Strains may warble from my Mind 


ay, 
Trait 


in; 


cu 


nd Phæbus, thou aſſiſt the gentle Song 

Vith Lines, which flow from your melodious 
Tongue; | 
ſweeteſt Muſick from my | Numbers play, 

nd to each female Breaſt ſteal ſoft away. 

) deign to aid a youthful Poet's Lays, 23 
ho claims no fickle Fame, or ſounding Praiſe; 
ut all his Wiſhes are to pleaſe the Fair, 

o melt the Heart, and ſooth the liſt ning Ear. 
releſs of other's Choice, or peeviſh Blame, 

ntrut my Muſe to tune her Song to them : 30 
ind Thou, the Faireſt of the beauteous Train, 

Vith Pleaſure liſten to my grateful Strain; 

| by cheering Smiles, O charming Is give, 


ind let this Tribute with thy Vertues live. 


* ; 4 | 


Tavs may I ſing Caſſandra's happy Tale, 35 


ow Senſe at length did over Charms prevail ; 
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B 2 How 
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t The HA BRIO 
How Female Minds can glitt ring Beaus deſpiſe, 
And fir on Merit their conſenting Eyes: 


* 


How glad Celario all his Thoughts employs =; 
On taintleſs Beauty, and the trueſt Joys $ ve 
After a tedious Time of Anguiſh paſt, Paſ 
How both ſincerely love, and how they're bleſt at k 

Tw a VS in that Seaſon when the Earth is gay, Mow? 
And ey'ty Sun ſhines forth a glorious Day z - bos 


When Nature ſmiles amidſt a joyful Scene, 
And pleaſing Fields are clad in lively Green ; 
When balmy Flow'rs their painted Leaves unfold, 
Or bluſh in Scarlet, or appear in Gold. 
When ſilver Drops of ſoft deſcending Rain 
Refreſh the Glade, and cheer the ſmiling Plain; 
When all the ſenſeleſs World, and all which mo 
Enjoy the Sweets of Harmony and Love: 


inward Pangs of ft tormenting Wae ; — 

did his Heart the Pains, the Pleaſures prove, I 
ory various Turn of glowing Love, 36 
paſſions fir d his Breaſt unfelt before, . 
el his Senſes bow'd to Beauty's PoWr. 


o N in a Dale, where joyous Nature made, 
bowing Greens, a moſt delightful Shade ; 60 
eſt Retreat to pleaſe a Virgin's Breaſt, 

ten Cares; and lull the Soul to reſt ; 

fir Caſſandra walk d, where bending Trees 
4 all around the cooling Ex ning Breeze. 


old, 


n 3 Filed all the Sweets of ſmiling Spring. 
moch her Feet a cryſtal Riv'let play d, 
o' the circling Grotto gently firay'd, 


Th 


* t | 


AS 


The Hirrr 'BRin® 9 
«was Celario's Brest ſieſt taught to kno , 5 


card the tuneful Lark with pleaſure ſing, 65 


Tho 


on 


8 The HAT BRIDE. 
The op ning Blooms a grateſul Smell diſcloſe; xi 
| Thefaireſt Lilly andthe bluſhing Rofe, 
| The jeſſ mine here, and there the Suckling gro 
Not far from hence a Bank of various Hue, 
Zedeck d in Green, and with the Vr lets Blue; 
With beck ning Smiles invites the wand'ring F 


To Downy Reſt, ſecure from anxious Care: 


Upon this pleaſing Seat ſhe gently laid, 

And on her ſnowy Hand ſhe lean d her Head. 
The Stream with ſmoother Current purl'd alon 
And all the Birds with ſweeter Muſick ſung: 


At length her nodding Senfes ſeem to doſe, 
- And peaceful Slumbers ev'ry Thought compo 


LikE Venus ſelf ſhe ſhin'd ſerene and bric 
And ſcatter'd round the Shade a Flood of Lig. 
The lively Trees their trembling Limbs bow de 
Andcircl'd round her Head a leafy Crown. 


The Hirer BRive I 
Riv'lct ſcem'd to gaze, and wiſh'd to ſtay, | 
ch it ightd, and-mov'd ſo low a 7s 
gron gütr ring Phebus rear d his golden Head, 
look d with Envy from his purple Beds | - 11 
ght of her he ſhrunk into a Cloud, 1 | 
{wrapt his Face within a fable Shroud 53 _ ** | 
ſing to find his radiant Pow'r outdone, 
ice on Earth a far more glorious Sun. 


ſe, 


o this Retreat by chance Celarro came, 

ind ſedate, untouch'd by Beauty's Flame; 95 
th Joy he ga d upon the crimſon Sky, 
ſetting Sun, and circling Clouds on high ; 
ich glitter d all around the diſtant Mead, 

elden Hue, mix'd with a lively Red. 

t ned to each Bird's delicious Note, to 


ay the cryſtal Riv'let gently float 
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|| Obſcrvdthobloomitg Flow'n; the ſhady Tr * | 
And felt the Breaking of ine cooling Reet 
Theſe Nature's Beantics he doe mir d. 
| And with adgen tous Senſe of Heav m Was fit; 
| That gloriousPow'r he praiv'd; whoſc Hard ef 
Theſe wondrous Bleſſings ſot i World of Good 


Ar lenyak he wander d to the ſilent Shade 
Where wrapp'd in Reſt the lovely Virgin laid; 
Where under bending, Trees the Nympti had chi 
To breathe in balmy Ait, and ſoft: Repoſe: 
Her dazling Chatms no flaſh'd upon his Sight, 
As ſwift as Thought, and fair as Heay'n-bori Li 
Stedfaſt lie ſeem d to gaze with deep Surpvize, 
And ſacred Homage ſat within His Eyes: 
Fd to the, Ground he ſtood, whillt trembling ii 4 
Shot thro' his Limbs, lite Damps of winty Au., 

I 


4 . 9 * 4 Py 


Wo 


The Harer BRiDY® S 
— he feed ries 1 | 
gaz'd; then ture'd, as if he dar d not fees. | 
ow back the Rarted, then he forward ftole, 128 
Ja various Paſſions ciz'd upon his Soul. 2 
do ength he thowght whate'er ſo bright cou d thing; 
it mean go ill, but ſurely be divine; | 
x can it be chat any Pow'r is givin 
 ought.thar's-iUl, co ſhape itſelf like Heav n“ 184 
us he a while evo d within his Mind, 
en thought again, and vary d like the Wind: 
on her Form lie riverted his Sight, 
o ſoon enchanted-with the dear Delight. 
fair elos d Eyes he view d, her Shape and Air, 
aich mix d a Pleaſure with a-trembling Fear. 131 
houſand Beauties revell'd-in her Face, | 
| | deviryeature ſpoke a pleaſing Grace. 
ay Lips were moiſten d with a balmy Dew, 
N of the faireſt Morn's Vermillion Hue: "55 
3 The 


— 


” : 


off 
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The Lilly's Whiteneſs, and the Roſes Red, 
With beaut'ous Bloom, were in her Checks diſplay 
The flutr ring Breezes did around her firay, 
Snatch d fragrant Kiſſes, and then ſigh'd away: 
| | He feaſted on her Smiles, her gentle Mein, 
And all that Heav'n of Love which night be fer 
Nor did his modeſt Faney wiſh the Reſt, . 
His Sight he charm d, and thought himſelf too biq ud 
But ah! unhappy Chance, whilſt thus the Swair 
'Twixt Hope and Fear, a Pleaſure and a Pain, Ig, 
Was ſeiz d with deep Surprize, the lovely Maid, | 


* 
, 
—— * - 


| Who all the time in downy Sleep was laid, fig 
| With panting Sighings trembled at her Breaſt, ou 
| | 


As if ſome frightful Dream had broke her Reſt: 
| A dewy Damp her changing Checks O er- ſpread, 
| | Sudden ſhe ſtarted from the flow'ry,Bed, 1 


th 


d ad 


Unclgs'd her Eyes, and rear d her trembling Hea 


k 
. - * 0 ” 7 L : 5 % 
, 
L 5 - 1 7 F 
. 6 Ste © & # i + % » f 
4} © 
bo hon * . » 4 
U — * SH 
» * 0 
. * — 


The H APPT BRIDE, 1 


Then ſoon ſhe ſaw the Swain Ce/ario near, 

| oud ſhe ſhrick” „and ſpoke ſome diſmal Fear: 

Hah! art thou there, ſhe ſaid—thou Monſter foul, 

Bane to my Reſt, and Torture to my Soul; 1 56 

Thank Heavn — I was ſore warn d within my 
Dream 

Thou worſt of Satyrs of thy luſtful Flame,” 

lis poke, like Light'ning's Blaſt away ſhe flies, 

id darts Reſentment from her angry Eyes. 1 60 


So when the harmleſs Turtle ſeeks Repoſe, 
don ſome ſhady Tree begins to doſe, 
frightful Men paſs by her verdant Scat, 
e quickly leaves her late ſecure Retreat: | | 
ith trembling Wings ſhe cleaves the yielding F | 
Aden » 4 
WH adds more Swiftncſs to her Flight by Fear. 


C 2 AMAZ'D 


* 
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AMX2Z'D and thoughtful fd Cele Nodd, er 
Now chilling Coldneſs ſeiz d his view Bl: 


I 
Now fiercet Fifts int6 Ris Brest retth, 
And flame like theft When riging Faves burn. id 
Thrice he eſſay d to ask th' affrighted Mail, Wc 


Why did fic iy, 6f whom as the raid?) Meh 
What hortid Story did ſhe meun th tell? 
And what her Tongue f6 ttembled to reveal? 
Much did he ſtrive to ſpeak, but ſtrove in vain, st 
Whillt the, coy Fair, fied oer the diftarit Plain, Ia fa 
e e 'N 
Now did reſiſtleſs Love begin to Tway, n 
And teach his ne- PE Sabjett to obty : \ 
Ofer all his Soul th imperial Tyrant eigne, 
And ſpreads like Poiſon thro his glowitig Veins Wi 
Firſt, he begin torive, and ſpeak his Fan, 


fo 
to! 


Then wept and mourn'd, then wildly ray'd agi ind te 


The Haryx Brig | 
at kim down, his Hand ſuſtain'd his Head, 
(threw himſelf upon the flow'ry Bed. , bo 
roſe and walk'd, then curs'd the weren 15 
Day, Perot; . ogy = al 
id 'twas eternal Night, then ayd a away: 

ney Chilneſs darted thro' his Breaſt, _ -- 

i he'd fled to his eternal Reſt. 6 

for a time he laid in Damps of Cold. 

to his panting Boſom graſp'd the Mould. 199 
th he rear d him from the deadly Maſs | a 
nſtard aghaſt, and wonder d where he was; 
ſeem d to think to wreck his wand ring Mind, 
mix d theſe trembling Words amidſt the 
Wind. 


X 


? 


cins Wu RRE ſhall I fly, to whom ſhall I com- 
wo OT OP 105 

nd tell this 6 this Exceſs of Pain? ? 

“ Shall 


481 


LEY The Hayerx BAIDE 
„ Shall 1 to Men th unhappy Tale make kno 
« Ah ſome have too much Sorrow of t 

own; 
Others with Bliſs may all their Thoughts em 
« And can they hear of | Grief, who think on Jo 
« To Heaven then, Il tell my ſecret Flame, io 


« Yet oh! to Heav'n, it was from thence it can 
« Let me then tell it to that Hell below, | 


n 
1 « Where Wretches dwell, but they delight in WW p 
ce Here, here I'll fit me down, and ſigh and mon 


« Whilſt back unto myſelf my Plaints return; a 
| | | orn 
« I' tell it to the Streams, the Winds ſhall he: 


Ex 


| thes 
Thus feelingly he moan'd his tort ring Pain, I 47 


« They'll give me Sigh for Sigh, and Tear for I 


It mov d Compaſſion in * neighbring . 6 ty 
There, dying Echo's caught the mournful Tal is & 
And ſent it back unto the diſtant Vale. In 


The Happy ! Foe. 


Ero, 


The ARGUMENT. | 
io grown weary of bis Retirement, wan- 
about in purſuit of Caſſandra; - but finding 
mn vain, and being tir d, he lays himſelf 
upon the Ground, and falls aſleep. She 
ears to him in a Dream, and ſeems to tell him 
Reaſon of her being affrighted,. and flying 
Won the Place where he firſt ſaw her: That ſhe 
d heard of his Love, and would look with 
n upon all the trifiing Beaus ſhe formerly ad- 
d to, and think on him alone. But at length 
We Exceſs of Joy, which this Phantom occaſion d, 
les him from his Reſt. He grows more un- 
Vat finding it but a flattering Viſion, and af- 
vardt addreſſes himſelf to Cupid, who is un- 
iful of his Complaint, tho at the ſame time 
is beard by Venus, and rn as d wirh her 
ſtance. 3 


& I length grown weary of his ſad Retreat, 
| He roſe, and left the now unpleaſing Seat; 


Thence 


Ce — . EO EO ¼ 1 
* —— 4. 
- 


No Fair he N to cure his Grief” s Exceſs, 


To find Relief, and eaſe is deadly Smart, 
While in bis Breaſt remains the fatal Dart: 
So fad Celario firives in vain to find, 


it * Harer 41 
of 1 4 


Fence willy fies with deep: and eb Ca Car 
Hunts ery Dale to ſcek the wand ring Fair: 


85 


Now ſecks for Patience as his beſt Redreſs. 


Thus ſprings the wounded Stag from out the We 
Imbrowing all the Hills with purple Blood, 


Relentleſs Patience to relieve his Mind: . 
: For Patienge proves as cruel as his Fair, N : 
Flies from his Search, and leres hm o hisC is 
The troubled Sea wou'd ſopner be atreft, 0 
At his Command chan his more troubled * bh 
When Heay'n permits the blaſtcing Winds ct i 


And cauſes all the Waves to ebb and flow. 


EE 
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t ia gains | 
x frantick Mood; to ev r) Hill and Grove 
taſtes for Succour, and reveals his Lovez 20 
eHills and Groves give Pity to his Moan, = | 
d all things hear him, but the Fair alone. 
e ry Nymph he tells his wretched Pain, | 
{ where ſhe's fied, enquires of ey'ry Swain. 


joyful Swain his Anguiſh wou d remove, 25 
him be happy, and forget his Love : 

gentle Nymph with Envy treats the Fair, 
id bids him take ſome kinder to his Care. 
tthis is Counſel which he muſt deſpiſe, | 
e way to Win, is wiſely to adviſe. 70 
fuitleſs Search he ſpent the ling ring Day, 

u ſtroye in vain to chaſe his Cares away. 

ſeeks the Pilot on the pathleſs Main, 

dit ſtormy Winds, and black ning Show rs of Rain, 


isC 


* 
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| 
| 
| 
| 


— —— ——— 2 — — — ————— — 
- 


Rear'd. her faint Beams, and ſpoke approachi 


Then laid him down, and with the Sun repos, 
The cold and clayey Earth he gently preſs d, 


To find the Brightneſs of his guiding Star, 
Which yet remains unfound in gloomy Air, 
30 | 
THE weary Sun had now repos d his Head, 
For golden Slumbers on his ſable Bed; 
The ſilver Orb of Cynthia's feeble Light 


Night : 
Rx 
The Swain tir'd out with Grief, his Eye- lids clog, 


While ſhiv'ring Breezes fann'd his glowing Breaſt; 
When ſtraight the Nymph, his Thoughts perpetui 
Theme, = 45 
With gentle Mein, with winning Softneſs came, 
And ſtood before him in a pleaſing Dream, 


The HAPPT BRIiDe. 19 


LIKE Heavens Queen ſhe ſeem'd, divinely fair, 
thouſand Charms diſclaiming artful Care, 
I, Ir in her Form, and revel in her Air: 30 


e little wanton Loves, ſerene and gay, 


le in her Face, and in her Boſom play; 

ch various Sweets diſplays the radiant Eye ö 
bluſhing Morning in a cryſtal Sky: 4 
mbling and glad, tranſported and amaz d, is 

th ſudden Starts, the panting Lover gaz'd ; 

) rbeaut'ous Form did all his Thoughts employ, 
rea deyry Sorrow melted into Joy. | 
Wiccm'd to revel in a Maze of Charms, 

N graſp the dear Deluſion in his Arms; 60 
en with a gentle Voice the lovely Maid, | 

ile on her dowhy Breaſt he lean'd his Head,) 


s deign'd to ſay, or thus he thought ſhe ſaid: 


— = 


LI. 


—_ 6 Riſe, 
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e Riſe, riſe, Celario, ever-faithful Swain, 
« For lo! Fve heard, and pity all your Pain; g 
« Wing d by Surpriſe from my Retreat I flew, 
f As little thinking what ſaw was you : 

« A dreadful Dream had ruffled all my Mind, 
And made me frantick as the trembling Wind. 
« Mcthought I ſaw an horrid Satyr riſe, tt 
. Who ſtar d me into ſhame with frightful Eyes: No. 
c Such Words he ſpoke, too hotrible to tell, Make 
« Which he nor bluſh d, nor faulter d to reveal: 
« A deadly Dagger, dy'd in reeking Blood, 
= Unſheath'd, he brandiſh'd, as he threat ning it x 
Which ſcem d alone to know the way to kill 
« When ſtedfaſt Virtue diſobey d his Will: ad. 
his oft he darted at my trembling Head, Vith 
Then cou'd, ah! cou d you blame me that I Hhou 
No; tis not for my Flight you blame me tier 


re | 


Or N 


tom 


But that I've waſted smiles on ſenſeleſs Men; 


c« | 


The Haryr BRIDE 2 
we been regardleſs of Reſpect that's due 
Trth.and Wiſdom, Gratitude and yon; 
ade ſcoff of thaſe who Senſe and Virtye,know; 
opleaſe that witleſs glitt ring thing a Beau: 83 
hoſe gaudy Eorms our fickle Eyes may mee, 
Senſe alone creates a lafting Love. 

thus rebellious to th imperial Boy, 

Wo Anguiſh I endur'd; and felt no Joy: 

1, Wie me, O take me to his gentle Reign, 90 
ic learnt to love by learning Lovers Pain: 

ot now my Morn of Life is roſe to Day, 

ind ductile Years expand bright Wiſdom's way. 
rom all thoſe Triflers I'll with Scorn remove, 
nd fix my Heart where Merit bids me love: 95 
Vith thee my Joy began, with thee ſhall end, 
ou beſt Companion, and thou deareſt Friend. 


Men; | HERE 


| 
| 
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HERR Height of Paſſion robb d him of the H 
For Joy is Pain when lifted to Exceſs : a 
He ſtarted from the Earth, and rear'd his Head, 1 
While with his Reſt the airy Viſion fled 
Thro all the gloomy Place he ſtretch d his Sigh 
By Cynthia favour d with a twinkling Light; 


His longing Looks ſurvey'd the lonely Ground, 
To find the Nymph ; but when no Nymph he fo 
Again to Slumber he'd reſign his Eyes, 

But wiſh'd-for Slumber as unkindly flies. 

Yet ſtill the dear Idea haunts his Mind, 

And ſmiles upon him affable and kind - 

Her charming Voice ſtill thrills within his Ear, 
And fix'd he ſtands, as in ſuſpenſe to hear : 


But ſoon theſe airy Phantoms ceas'd to pleaſe, 
Fled all away, and with them fled his Eaſe. 


The HAT BIIDE 24 
it now remains to ſooth his languid Heart, 
jatt'ring Dream but added to his Smart; 113 
0 it cur'd not, but encreas d his Pain, 


the} 


it'd (ſtrange Force of Loye!) to dream again. 


when the Warriour feels an aching Wound, 
ks no Cure, but ſtill maintains his Ground 'F 

ſs of Danger, docs at all things dare, 120 
after Glory, and purſues the War. 10 


ROUGHOUT, the Gloom, the Swain with 
Grief and Scorn 
things, but his Faireſt, rov'd till Morn ; 

hat ayail'd the Morn or Day to him: 

it but the Nymph had ſhare of his Eſteem, 125 
impſe of Joy cou'd ſooth his pineing Care, 


Ear, 


eaſe, 


fe. lis Grief, or turn him from Diſpair: 
3 
13 „ 
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All Commeice with: the Worl he wild to 
The Air he hated, and the ſplendid Sud, 
Retir d to Shades again; and ſigh d alone: 
Orte ſome lonely Cave that's free . 
Where Reſt is wrapt within eternal N ight; 
He ſougkt to ſooth his never- ceaſing Pain, 
And left the Walks of ev ry joyful Swain. 
Not even Harmony cor'd give Him Reſt, 
Whoſe Charms hayePow'r to ſooth a favagel 
For gentle Silvia tun d a pleaſing Song, 


ſitt 
And Muſick s Softmeſs thrill d upon her Tony, 
Yet he remain d unmov d in deep Diſtreſs 
Whilſt other Hearers melted into Blifs. 


rt 
im 
tin 

Tus long he pin d, and wanderd hei y 
there, HOI 11 

To ſeck the Nymph; the Cauſe of all his af}, 
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finding none, he beats his panting Breaſt, 
{to the God of Love himſelf addreſs d: 
ſe ſuppliant Words his ſullen Silence broke, 145 


27 


Echo's (elf ſeem d liſt kning as he ſpoke. 


0 THov cnchanting Babe! thou lovely Boy! 
hou Son of gentle Venus, heay'nly Joy, 

ho by thy Pow'r, or never. failing Skill, 

cf Gods and Men obedient to thy Will; 150 
ith lively Influence of thy bright ning Ray, 


om vulgar Minds can drive dull Cares away; 


fs, Mithem to ſenſual Bliſs, and make them great 
mighty Monarchs 'midſt a World of State; 0 
tin the noble Soul what Senſe you move, 155 
rd h | 


Virtue, Friendſhip, and eternal Love: 
sy afide thy pointed Arrows now, 
his, deadly Poiſon, and thy gilded Bow ! 


1 « Come 


26 
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« Come with thy Mother's ect endesrint Sn 
« Her cordial Looks, but not her ttech rous Wi 
Come to me now with your auſpicious Aid, | 
% And kindly heal the cruel Wound you've mak 


| 


if 


Tavus he the Trifter beg d, but beggdini 
For Cupids chief Delight is Mortal's Path : 
He ſmiles to ſee a pineing Swain's Deſpair, 
A tortur'd Slave, and a relentleſs Fair. 19 
Ah! heedleſs Lover, to addreſs that Pow, 
To think the Hand who gave thee Gref Wy, 

cure: | 
And ſhou d he make Caſſandra feel his Dat, Tal 
That very Blow might heal a double Smart 3 Why; 
Love ſh6ots but one, to cauſe a Loyer's Pain, 
For t others Wound might heal them both it 
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zur what if Cupid s Joy be Men'sDiftreſs, 

e Joy of Venus is their am'rous Bliſs: 
cheard the Swain, her Breaſt with Pity may 1 
more he loves than ever Mortal lov- l. 1 75 
ask d, ſhe liſt ned to his humble Pray r, 

d madę his Suff rings her peculiar Care. 
he gentle Goddeſs wav d her ſportive Head, 
mmanded ſilence, and each Pow'r obey d; 180 
chanting Muſick melted on her Tongue, 

ad thus ſhe ſweetly ſaid, or thus ſhe ſung : 

Where is this little God, this treach'rous Boy ? 
Pain of the Earth, altho of Heay' n the Joy : 

att, rell me, ye Nymphs, where is my Cupid fled, 
r; I wat pleaſing Miſchief roves within his Head? 

bo, ſeck the Trifler, whereſoc'cr he be, 187 
, ſwiftly fly, and bring him here to me.” 


in? 


E 2 With 


23 The HAT Brinz 


At length they found him aiming with his Dart, 


With Duty wing'd, they flew like glancing Air, 
Sought ey'ry Place with more than uſual Care: 19 


His Bow juſt drawn, to ſtrike a trembling Heart; 
Which ſoon they ſeiz'd, and to the Goddeſs broug 

Th' affrighted Babe, as quick as human Thought; "” 
Sullen and ſad he look d, but bowing ſtill, =_ 
He ask'd his Mamma her imperial Will. * 


1 


Fe] Fa — Tis 
he Happy Bride. 


eto x, 
The ARGUMENT. 


reaſons with Cupid concerning the Pains of 
tal Minds, which he is the Author of, and 
mands him to inform Caſſandra of Celario's 
we, and to eaſe his Care. Accordingly he de- 
mds unſeen, and finds the Nymph ſmiling upon 
Crowd of Fops and Beaus, until Celario (who 
6s before acquainted where he might find her) 
es to the ſame Place, and tells her his Paſ: 
At firſt he meets with a Denial, which 
id himſelf ſeems to be pleas d with: But 
us reminding him by ſome ſecret Intimation 
his Meſſage, he performs it, and privately aſ- 
is. At length Caſſandra begins to feel the 
fefts of Love, and permits Hymen to celebrate 
tir Nuptials : which, with a ſhort Relation of 
ein mutual , concludes the M bole. 


| = | 


5 OW Venus ſmiles her little God to ſee, | 
1 And gently lifts him to her tott ring Knee; 


Her 
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Her ewining Arms about his N eck ſhe throw, 
And balzny Kiſſes on his Lips beſtows 3 1 
Receives him with a Mother $dearcſ} Joy, 
And ſpeaks thus kindly to her fondling Boy: 
How can you, Cupid, thus delight in Woe, 
« And give ſuch Anguiſh to the World beloy 
_ « Miſtake me not, I do not blame thee, Dear 
2 That thou'rt the Author of a Lover's Care: 
« Bur then Id have thee, after ſome Diſteeſz 
To crown thy Conqueſt with a gen rous Bi 
« Is it not Virtue to be juſt and kind, 
« And give a Cordial to th afflicted Mind? 
«Bo Meg themſelves, altho'chey cannot he: 
* N hc Lover's Pain, a ſoft Compaſſion feel: 
And ſhall it in er be lid, that Man's logo 
« When all is wanting ina pow 'rful God? 
« Think: better, Child, and eaſe this gentle 
c Go tell Caſſantra-of his careful Pain; 


Fs 
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Fi tothe Fair, and teach her Heart of Steel 
e pineing Anguifh which fond Lovers feel; 

& her well the ſoft ning Tale of Love, 
hich we ourſtivts have deigird to learn above: 
iſe, deareſt Boy, and theſe Commands obey.” 
poke, he bow'd,” and cut his airy Way. 26 


* 


fach gay Attendant in his Station flies, 

od joyful ranges Oer the limpid Sies; 
vanton Sparrows drawn, his gilded Car 
rs by the Wind, and cleaves the yielding Air: 30 
karth they pinion from the Realms of Light, 
Gods'arc never ſeen hy human Sighe,))))) 
u in « Cloud, andi yraptin ſadle Nicht. 


Paus ſecret and unknown the Fair hir fohm, 
r ſenſeleſa glitt ring Beaus ſtood all around, 35 
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Snatching the Glances of her ſparkling Eyes, 
Whilſt one rejoices, t other ſighs and dies. {ol 
Her Smiles ſhe laviſh'd midſt this gaudy Crew, 
'Till wing'd'by Love, Celario hither flew; 
Where Fame had told kim he might find his Fai, 
Or rather guided by his ſhining Star 
The heav'nly Venus, who with kind Relief 
Rewarded all his Care, and eas d his Grief. 
Whelm d in a Flood of Joy, he ſcarce coud find 
A Tongue to tell his ever · faithful Mind? 
Down to the Earth he lowly bow d his Head, 
Then gaz d upon her Form, and bluſhd and ſi 
- «de Forgive me; Fair, who bear ſt ſuch pow'rful S. 
And learn'ſt the World, like Gods themſel 
: ce t' obey. 

Af thus to Beauty's Shrine Ltrembling move, WY 


Pay all my Vows, and dare to tell my Love; © * 
he 
G18 2 = | be 


The Harvey BRIDE: - 


An Age of Pain for you alone I've born, 


Then do not quit me with an Age of Scorn : 


Let pitying Softneſs all your Boſom warm, | | 


Fair 
ike Heaven be tender, and delight in Good: 


o common Motive ſtirs my pureſt Flame, 


thers may win thee with more pleaſing Air, 
ut none reſpect thee with a Faith ſo dear. 
ſmile upon my Hopes! indulgent Maid, 


« made.” 


nus ſpoke the Swain, with Stops and ſeeming 
Stay, 65 

be oft had wanted Words to fayz _ 

. | F 7 But 


ind love Compaſſion, as you love to charm. 55 2 


Heaven on thee its gracious Pow'r beſtowd, 


{Which ſullies Love with ſelf-rormenting Shame, & 
Wt real Friendſhip, deareſt, beſt eſteem. 60) | 


id caſe the Anguiſh which your Eyes have 


: 
4 * 
* 

* DJ + 

” * _ * : 
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But gentle Venus gave her gracious Aid, 
And oft ſheewhiſper'd what he trembling faid, 


So when ſome skilful Poet tunes his Lays, | 
And ſings of Heav'n, of Love, or Beauty's Praiſ p 
Oft'times his Meaning faulters on his Tongue, 5 
And Words are wanting to expreſs his Song; 1 
When ſtraight his Genius te his Aid is brought, 10 
And Words attend on Words as quick as Thou: 40 


The beaut ous Fair, who heard the Lovers Tale, 
As kind as if his Speeeh did all prevail, 

Smil'd at his tim'rous Suit, and thus rejoin d, 
Thoc' oft ſhe vary'd in her ſecret Mind. 


« T1s true, Celario, I have heard thy Nam 

* Thy-Senſc, and Virtucs prais'd by ſounding 
Have heard you love, and pity your Diſtreſß; 
< But what is Pity, when it wants Redreſs? 
'T 


— 4 
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| own you juſtly may upbraid my Mind, 
And call it baſe, obdurate, and unkind: © | 
s Others may make you happicr far than I, 85 
Tis eaſy to forget my Pow r and try: 
» Or can you teach my Heart how Love ſhall be ? 
ll grant your Suit, and give it all to-thee. 
I But now forgive me, if I can't remove 
A from what I think my Joy, to live on Love, 90 
pit, To leave the Pleaſures of a Virgin State, 


Admir'd by one alone, is what I hate.“ 


TH1s ſaid, again ſhe ſmil'd, and all around 
he Beaus, with witleſs Laughter, ſhook the Ground; 
In Cupzd's ſelf, unſeen, was ple$'a to hear 95 


ieſe cruel Words, and ſee the Swain's Deſpair ; 


t kinder Venus, by ſome ſecret Way, 
be triflng God reminded to obey : 


ſg? | | F 2 When 


—— —— 


——— — —— — — —— — 
— — — — - 
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When ſtraight he levell'd his unwilling Dart, 
It faintly flew, but touch'd the Virgin's Heart: 1 
A Lover's Softneſs, which the bluſh'd to find, 
Seiz'd on her ſtubborn Breaſt, and moy'd her M. 


The little Archer made no longer ſtay, 
But, call'd by Venus, ſwiftly fled away. 


Now gen'rous Paſſions in each Breaſt ariſe, 1 
And ſeem to ſpeak in both their conſcious Eyes; 
The Nymph began to hate the gaudy Train, 
And think on none but her devoted Swain. 
Some fair Excuſe ſhe made, and left the Place, 
While ſad Confuſion ſat on ev'ry Face: 
The glitt ring Beaus with little Pain retir d, T 0 


For by their Eyes is ev'ry Nymph admir'd. dr 


To ſome more ſimple She they'll now remove, I hi 
Swear idle Vows, and prattle ſenſeleſs Love; Wio 
L he 


Pret 
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nd to cruel Pain, and ſoft Diſtreſs, * 4 
: 10 vin thoſe Beauties who are won by Dreſs; 
| chief Delight is diff rent Means to try, 

ake thoſe gaudy Foplings ſigh and die: 

ſand various Arts and Ways they have 

jar thoſe Charms which bounteous Nature 


gave. 120 


oft unſpotted Forms in Picture ſhine, 
1, myaſs ſeems to live, the Work divine: 
to mend, ſome Hand unskilful tries, 


ork grows tainted, and the Picture dies. 


i r drown'd in Care, the nobler Swain with- 


drew, 125 


zove, I his kinder Fair he quickly flew ; 
ſion, as he thought, did ſeem to ſpeak 
i her Breaſt, and pleaded for his ſake. 

| 1 


Then 


ve; 


Pret 
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hen what Deſires in Female Minds can be! 
What Wiſhes can they have, which Love cant 
Again ke tells her of his true Reſpect, 

And now ſhe hears him with no mean Neglel 
But all propitious to his ſuppliant Pray r, 

She ſtopt his Specch, and thus redreſs his 


Too much you've ſuffer'd for Caſſanari 
And ſome Return my Reaſon bids me mali k 
« Or it wou'd be ungrateful and untrue, 


And that wou'd pain me more, than Lon 


Sn IH 
* For ſure no other Fault ſo bad can be, T Jet 
As baſe Ingratitude has ſcem'd to me. both 
* Yet why did you not ſeek ſome private I joi 


<« For tho' no Fame can ſay your Love'sa Cl 
“ Youſhou'd have whiſper'd in a Virgin'sE 
For Love's 4 Tale they ever bluſh to hea 


crec 


b 


The HAT IIIA 30. 
t fill in Honour's ſacred Ways purſue, 145 
d all my fature Thoughts ſhall fmile on you. 
ect Vermillion Bluſh her Cheeks o er- ſpread, 
e on his panting Breaſt ſhe lean'd. her Head. 


o now ſuch Joy's Exceſs, ſuch heav nly PoWi 
lover feels, as ne er was felt before; 130 
dleſs Pleaſure leapt in ev ry Part, 
Waptures revell'd-at his panting Heart. 

eater Bleſſing cou d his Wiſh deſire, 

n Ambition ſelf to happier Thoughts aſpire 


be, 


length glad Hymen, ever juſt and kind, 15 
otn their Hands, with which their Hearts art 
rate T | 


join d. 8 
ed Pow roof: Love behold with Pride, 
1 Bridegroom, and a virtuous Bride. 


£ To hail their Joys, and bleſs the glorious Day. 


A 
1 
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AILN ature ſmiles, and looks more bright andy, 


Their * Minds the 3 Ple: 
prove, 

1 taſte the Sweets of Harmony and Love: 

No loud domeſtick Jars their Eaſe moleſt, 

But each in t other's Temper truly bleſt, 

Partakes the Balm of ſoft and pleaſing Reſt. 

They live together with a dear Eſteem, 


He joys in her alone, and ſhe in him. 
If ever in her Mind ſhe hid a Care, 

To him unknown, ſherobb'd him of his Shar 
Whene'er he talk d, ſhe liſt ned to his Tongue, 
Sweet Songs of her he made, which ſhe as (i 


ſung. 
And ſtill as Time with ſtealing Swiftnel flics i fr 
Each finds in c others Soul new Beauticstile 


| 2 * Fd l 
* — oo” ” Ss. * - 
* "a, o 4 3 l 
* 
4 
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ith him her laſting Charms will ever * 


and g 
Jay. 
Ple: 


u not with Youth, like other's, glide ane wy. 
t that fair Virtue which to her is giv'n,- 7 
ms in his Thoughts the trueſt Senſe of Heav'ng,: + 2; l 
th her his Truth, his Friendſhip, and his Love, ! 


Ve: 
cer remain, and not with Time remove; | 
ch Tenderneſs arid Faith their Thoughts ems i 
ploy, | | oF | 


_ 


 evry Moment brings new Scenes of Joy: | 
other State they chuſe, and think there s none 
Shan ul happy, as they think their own. 

ngue, Nei gaze on no one with.reproachful Eyes, . * 


as f. 


e Great nor enyy, nor the Mean deſpiſe 3 155 
Ul their Wiſhes in the bliſsful State | 


AIC) I gra, and conſtant as eternal Fate. 
nil. 
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| Tav s, O ye Fair · Ones may ye all receive, 
Wich Men of Senſe, the Joy this State can give! 
4 May y who ſtudy Virtue's golden Rules, 
| Avoid the Herd of noiſy flutt'ring Fools, 
Wo prattle Stories of each harmleſs Fair, 
Whom plighted Oaths and broken Vows enſha 


They tell how Fair · Ones for the Fopling eflev'd 
And boaſt of Favours which they ne er recely'd. 
Their buſy Scandal taints the brighteſt Day, 
And blaſts that Honour— which they can't betr 
Nor do they think that Senſe, with Virtue joit' 
Can cer be found within a Female Mind: 
But fill purſue the Bad, who pleaſe and vex 
With all the Arts and Lewdneſs of the Se. 
From Face to Face thcir fickle Fancies ove, 


nus Errors Way they call the Wilds of Love 


— 


» 
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he Gifts of Nature they but ill employ, 253 


ceive, id look on Marriage as the Grave of Joy. 20 5 
give! «theſoare Thoughts ungetrrour and unjuſt, 
a thus they think, becauſe they darc not truſt: 
i till let Fools the Marriage-State deſpiſe, 
sHeay'n'to them who can be truly wiſc. 


/ 


a 


- 


The WISH: f 


p W 


Ti 7 a Young Lady, on the com. 
in of the New-Tear. 


Be thou happy with the trueſt Joy 
y Which Heav'n can ſend,” or all 
Thoughts employ: 


May'{ thou ne er breathe a Sigh, or know a C: 
But Bliſs ſucceed with each ſucceeding Year. 
May Joys improve on Joys, as Day on Day, 
And all your Moments paß with Down away: 


4. 


po 
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Health and Plenty ev'ry Hour attend, 
Life be ſweeten d with a faithful Friend. 


gels guard your Form, and heay'nly Grace 
your Actions, as it glads your Face; 270 
h ſhine around, and Virtue wait your Nod, 

al Joy to be cpmpleatly good. 

when relentleſs Death ſhall claim his Right, 

call your Beautics to the Realms of Night ; 
1your fair Soul ſhall from Confinement fly, T5 


rithout knowing what s the Pain to die! a 


V0 


OM 


e ſoft Wings of Sleep may'ſt thou remove; 
add new Bliſſes to the Bleſs d above. 


The CAPTIVE, 


WAs when refreſhing ſilver Show' 
AP 1 Deſcending, wake the riſing Flown 
W. hen Nature does her Joys diſcloſe, 
And gentle Zephyr ſweetly blows: 
When ſmiling Spring makes equal Day, 
And curling Rills thro' Valleys play : 
When warbling Birds ſalute the Grove, 


And ev'ry Scene's a Heay'n of Love 3 ; 
Matilda in a pleaſing Shade, 


| Sat ſinging on a Vi let *. 1 


The 'CapTivE,. 
Roſes fann'd with ambient Air, 

| fragrant Kiſſes to the Fair: 

ocks came skipping from the Plains, 
ac ſoft deluding Strains. 

ftreams ſtood ſtill, the Trees did bend, 
dropt their Pinions to attend. 


/F 


van Fauns in num'rous Throng, 
crowding to the charming Song : 
ilthe high celeſtial Gods 

ning in their blefs'd Abodes. 

ing Swans on flutt'ring Wing, 

ges of Mæander ing : 

hen Ubſſes ſteer d along 

i Main, the Syrexs ſung. 
heard the Nymph he found, 
wiſtd by th enchanting Sound, 
enſe of Hearing quickly dies, 
diyes Succeſlion to his Eyes: 


* © 
15 


00 


25 


Which 


— 
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Which now were Pris ners to a Face, 


6. 


2 * 


Which Beauty's Heaven ſeems to grace; 
And blooming Bluſh did more adorn, 
Than ſweet Vermillion of the Morn: . 

Or the delightfal golden Ray 

Of Phebus, ſcatt ring round the Day: * 
When ſhady Twilight never ſhrouds, 


Or Wraps his Face in gloomy Clouds. 


But as the View of Forms ſo bright, 

By ſtedfaſt gazing blinds the Sight ; - 
So now the Shepherd ſaw no more, 

But by Idea to adore. 

Next he receiv'd her balmy Breath, * 

A Senſe which ſtill o'er-triumph'd Death ; 
Which pleaſant ſcem'd as Phenix' Neſt; 

Or all the Treaſures of the Eaſt : 
| More fragrant than the Breath which moves 


The whiſp'ring Leaves in Idas Groves, 


Fn 
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The Cartive. 
nd richer than the Sweets diſtill'd, 
| ev ry Flow'r in ev ry Field. 

ce Senfes thus the Swain enjoy d, 

e which Exceſs of Bliſs deſtroy d; 

Ic other two the Fair deny'd, 

e Shepherd humbly bow d, and dyd. 


To.a Tong LADT, 
looking in a Glaſs. 


F ever Charms did Laura move, 


8 Telumph of * Love, 
It ſurely muſt be nov. 


Yet turn, O turn thoſe radiant —_ 


View not th' extatic Joy; 


' «Believe me, Fair-One, Beauty may 
Its beauteous ſelf deſtroy. 


once Nareiſſus fondly vie d, 
A Form of leſſer P6w'r; Entf 3 1017707 310 at 
he clear Boſom of a Fool, 
\nd languiſh'd to a Flow'r. 


2 


en upon his Form to gaze, 
id force himſelf to pine ; 
at muſt it be to view a Face Is 


0 lovely Fain as _= 


a the Charms you juſtly boaſt, — 
ay well encreaſe Deſire, | 


not a Wiſh or Thought be loſt, 
ut till, O ſtill admire! | 20 


H2 


""» 
2 
- 
79 
n 


— boi in Cl i 


: 22 


—— lookin in ala 


And if, as coy Narciſſus pin'd, . - 1. 1 995 
- Your Form a Change receives, 


| 2 May I change too, to ſome ſoft Wind, 
| And breathe amidſt the Leaves, 


afion d by ſeeing a Toung Lady 


— 


| in aA Garden. 4 r ad Eo 


EE where the fair Caſſandra hes, 
0 . Upon yon purple vi let Bed, 
c bluſhing Roſes Eiſs her Eyes, 


ind bowing Laurels crown her Head. 


x 
* 


it Odours now gan ye alcloſe : 2 
fading Flow rs, what beautcous Hue 3 
te is the Fragrance of the Roſe? 
d where the Vi1ers purple Blue bag 


— * 1 
” Lo 
* 
9 , ' , 4 


„ A. octaftrid by ſeeing 


O Lilly, baren Flow'r, and beſt, 
/ Where i is thy Virgin Whiteneſs now? 
; - thou encounter with her Breaſt, 
That lovely Breaft more white than Snow? 
Her Check out-does the Roſe's Red, 
The Vi lers Blue, her lively Eyes 
When ſhe is near, ye all muſt fade, 
"And n bow F your Feat! and die, 
For ſee above the. "RR Sun, 
That very Sun which makes ye fair, 
Shrinks in a Cloud to be out- done, 
* And moe at WAP of F hee,” 


1 "4 — Of 4 
- 4 4 1 1 


Pur ah! the Time will bony glide , 
And all her bright, her hear york 


0 
* - 3 


* „ Lavx 5 in a «Gin, * "i 
janguiſh like this Summer's] Pride; W465, | Ws 
xd that fair Face ſhall charm no more; - 


ſweeteſt Breeze, and whiſper this, 5 
ch Caution to Caſandras Ear; 

\ ſteal a ſoft, a balmy KiGz, 
xd gently tell her what I bear. 


now} 


her that Love does court her Prime, 
Love ſincere, by Heay'n! Ivyow z 

i remind her of her Time, 

d let her kindly bleſs me now. 
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